The Hiflory of 

No,yettime ferues,whercinyou may redeeme 
Your bamlht honors,and relfore your felues. 

Into thegocd thoughts ofthe world againe: 

Reueng the icering and difdaind contempt 
Of this proud King,who ftudics day and night 
To anfwercall the debt he owes to you, 

Euenwith the bloudie payment of your deaths: 

T hercfore I fay, 

fVor. Peace Coofin,fay no more. 

And now 1 will vndafpe a fee ret booke, 

And to your-quicke concerning djfcontents 
He read ^ou matter deepeand dangerous, 

As full of perill and aduenterous fpirit. 

As to o re walkc a Current roringlowd. 

On the vnfteadfaft footing of a ipcare. 

Hot. Ifkecfailjn.good «ight,orfinkcorfwime 
Send danger from the Eaft vnto the weftj * 

So honor cro lie it, from the North to South, 

And let them grappletO the blond more flirrs 
TorowfcaLion,thauto ftartaHarc. 

North. Imagination of fome great exploit 
Driues him beyond theboundcsof patience. 

By heauen me thinkes it were an eafie lcape, 

To pluckbrighchonorfrom the pale-fac’dMoone 
Ordiueinto the botjome ofthe deepe, 

Where fadomelinecouldneuertpuch thpground, 

And pluck vp drowned honor by the locks*. 

So he that doth redeeme her thence might wearc 
Without corriuall all her dignities 
But out vpon this halfefac’t fellow/liip. 

Wor . Heapprehcndesayyojjdpffiguresherc, 

But not the forme of what be fljould attend, 
GoodCoofin giueme audiente for a while. > ; , 

Hot. I cry you mercy, 

Wor . T hofe fame noble Scots thatarcyour prifoners, 
Hot. lie keepe them all. 

'By God he fhall nothaucaScot of them, 

No, if a Scot would fauehisfQuicjhefhali not. 
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Henry the fourth. 

Ik keepe them thiPiband. 

Wor You flare away, - 3 : ' 

And lend no earc vnto fny piirpofcs: 

Thofe prifoners you fhall keepe. 

Hot. Nay, 1 will: chats flat: ;; 

He faidhewouldnorrantomc Mortimer, 

Forbad mv topguc rofpcakcbf Mortimer: 

But I will find hun whctiheliesa fleepe, 

And in his eare ile hollo Mortimer: 

Nay,llehaue aftarling Jliai be taught tofpeake 
No thing but Mortimer, and giueit him, 

To keepe Ins anger-llill in mbtioiv, 

War. Hecre you coofin a word. 

Hot. All ftudies here l lokinnlydefie, 

Saue how to gall and pinch this Bullingbrooke, 

And that fame fword and buckler Prince of Wales, 

Buc that I thinkc his father loues him not. 

And would be glad he met wieb Ionic mifehance; 

I would haue him poyloned with a pot of Ale. 

t*'or- Farewell kinsman, Ile talkie to you 
When you are better tempered to attend. 

Afar. Why whatau afpe tongue ft impatient ifoole 
Arc thou, to breakeinto this womans mobde. 

Tying thine eare to no tongue, but thine ownc? 

Hot. Why looke you.tauiwhiprandfcourg’d with * 
Netled, and Rung w ith pifmires, when I heare (rods 
Of this vile politician Bullingbrooke. 

In Richards time, what do you call the place; 

A plague vpon it, it is inGlocefteifhire; 

Twas where the mad-cap Duke his vncle kept. 

His vncle yorke, where I firft bowed my knee 
Vnto this King of llniles, this Bullingbrooke: 

Zbloud w hen you and he caihe back from Ilauenfpurcrh 
Nor. AtBdrkly Caftle, Hot, You fay true ° 

why what ac'andie deal of curtelic, 

This fawning greyhound then did prolferme, 
Lookewhen this infant fortune cafnetoa^c * 

And gentle Harry Percy ,anct kind Coolinl * 
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